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7 be merry VViues of iVindfcr. 

with blancke-fpace for different namesffure more) & thefe 
are of the fecond edition; he wil print them out ofdoubt, 
for he cares not what he putsinto the pre(Ic,when he would 
put vs two 1 1 had rather be a Gianteffc & Jy« vnder Mount 
Peliatt. Well ; I will finde you twenticlafciuious Turtles ere 

0n ^T#rTwhy this is the very fame ; the very hand, the 
very words, what doth he thinke of vs ? 

Mif.Fage. Nay I know not ; it makes me almofl rca- 
die to wraaglc with mine ownehoneftyj lie entertaine 
my felfe like one that I am not acquainted withall, for 
furevnleffe hee knowfomeftraine in mee, that 1 know 
not my felfe, hee would neuer haue baorded me in this 

Mif. ftovJiBoording.call you it i /Ie be fure to kccpchiai 

aboucdecke, 

tMif.Page. So will /, if hee come vnder my hatches, 7le 
neuer to Sea againe. Let’s be reueng’d on him ; .let's appoint 
him a meeting, giuehim a fhow of comfort in his Suite,and 
lead him on with a fine baited delay, till hee hath pawn'd 
his horics to mine Heft ofthc Garter.- 

Mif.Ford* Nay, / will confent toaflany villanyagainfl 
him, that may not fully the char ineffe of our honeftyj oh 
that my husband faw this Letter jvit would giuc eternall 
food to hisiealoufic. 

tJPBf.Fage. ‘Why looke where he comes ; and my good 
man too; nee’s as farre from iealoufie, as I am from gl- 
uing hint caufc,and that ( I hope ) is an vnmeafurable di- 
dances 

Mif.Ferd. You arc the happier woman. 

Mif. Page. Let’s confult together againft this greafie 
Knight ; Come hither. 

Ferd. Well, I hope,it be not fo. 

Pifi. Hope is a curtalldog in fome affaires; 

Sit Job* iff s&s thy wife. 

Ford. Why fir, my wife is net young. 

Fiji. He wooes both high andlow,both rich and pOOre, 
both young and oldjone with another ( Ford) hglot tfsth c 


7 be merry Wines oflVindfir . 

Gilly-mawfry ( Ford ) perpend. 

Ford. Louemy wife/ 

Tilioll.W ith liuer, burning hot • preuent i 
Or aoe thou like Sir lAPleon he, with 
Ring-wood at thy heelcs : O.odious is the name. 
ford. What name Sir l 

Take heed, ere fommer comes,or Cuckoo- birds doe ling* 
Away firCorporall Niw* 

Bclceue it ( Page ) he fpeakes fence. 

Ford. I will be patient ; I will finde out this- 
Ntm. And this is true ; I like not the humor of lying, hee 
haue wronged mee in fome humors; l fhould haue borne 
the humour’d Letter to her, but 1 haue a fword, and 
it fhall bitevpon my neceffitie, helouesyour wife ; There s 
the fhort and the long : My name is Gqrporafl_^ f^k # 
and I auouch -,’tis true : my name is Ntm, 
your wife, adieu, I louc not the humour of bread & chcefe - 

**page. The humour of it(quoth’a?) heere’s afellow frights 

Enelifii out of his wits. 

Ford. I will fccke out Faljlaffe: 

Page. I neuer heard fuch a drawling-affecting rogue* 
FordAf I doe finde it = well- . . _ . - 

Page. 1 will notbelceue hchttCataian, though the Pried 
o’ th’ Townc commended him for a true man. 

JVd.xTwas a good fcnfiblc fellow* well# 

you ( qeerge ?) harke yoti. 

UHif.Ferd. How now ( (met Frank.) why art thoumej 
^FordJ melancholy i I am not melancholy °- 

thou haft fome crochets in thy head, 

Looke who comes yonder j free fhaU bcc our Meffcng j 

V fj 




10 


20 



30 


40 



50 


60 


70 



80 


111! 


90 



110 



130 


140 150 



210 



220 230 240 250 260 270 280 290 300 










